I find her gloves and

Tha Dearest GliL,

When all the danciog feot aro wtill,

The rose's Bloom In shed and sped,
When ahe has waltsed hor happy N

With Will and Jack and Ted and Fred. '
Tired of the whir) und Jolilry,

Mer lovely eyen welghed dows with

aleep,
Then, at the last, she eomen to me.
And dlie Is all my awn-to koep!

the her wran,

We pay good nights to left and tight;
Now I'm the to-be-anvied ohap!

Ah, now, Indsd, it
or

in good night!

' Joy let wooers prate;
wWhat cotld 0 mun nsk more, In lite,

hian this best, dearent gift of fate~
To have n aweelheart for & wite?

~Mudeline Itridges In Bmart

— ——

FH An Amateur Detective |

Il

No one who had happened to ob
serve the flgure of Mr. Bromiey
Brown wandering about his garlen
on a certaln mild April morning
would have imagined him to be suf-
fering from an acute sonse of regret
for his wasted opportunities.

A girl's figure leaned out and a
young volce ealled to him:

“"Why do you look so solemn, paps,
dear? What a perfect day It Is!
Warm and sunny enough for June!™

“l was thinking," he sald, impres
Alvely, “of how very little material
romfort slgnifies, and how few of us
are satisfed! 1 know 1 may not look
It, but since my earllest days 1 have
often told you, | have had & curlous,
wild eraving lor adventure, for some
excltement outside the deadly routine
of a business life. It is hard that
of a business Jife."

Valentine laughed and leaned still
further out of the window. She, for
her part, was absolutely satigfied with
the falr face worn by the world
around her,

Her father took off lila gold-rimmed
glnsses and lald down his newspaper,

“Ha! this Is most curious!” sald
he. “What a splendid chance If one
could only lHght upon him—the pleus
ible seoundrel! The shrewd young
villain!™

Valentine turned her gray eyes on
hig shining crimson face.

“Listen to me—Val," he crled;
“you remember the general told us
last week that the Mumbys and (he
Jellicoes had both had thelr pantry
windows forced open?”

“Did he? 1 don't think 1 was lis
tening.”

Mr. Bromley Hrown here proceeded
to rend aloud an extract from the
newspaper,

“The ‘architect-burglar, for by this
soubriquet this accomplished crimi-
nal is now knowp, has been seen, It 1
belleved, not long ago in this nelgh-
borhood, although probably he is now
many miles away from the scene of
his late exploits. He is described as
a young man of gentlemanlike aud
military appearnnce, with fajr halr
and mustache, and wearing clothes
of fashlonable make."

Mr. Bromley Brown was soon ab
sorbed in  meditation. He pleturod
himself, resolute, terrible, cunning,
hounding down this distinguished
criminal, bringing him to Justice.

He fell asleep to the accompanh
ment of the lark’s song and dreamed
that ho was the chief of police In
Russin.
heard the clock strike 12

A few yards away in the road he
saw the figure of a young man, tall,
falr, yes, and of vnmistakably soldler

A model of middle class prosperity,
ly appenrance! And he was sketch-
ing. A thrill ran down Mr. Brown's
spine. He might not be the ehlef of
the Russlan pollce, bul was he not on
the eve of a digcovery, an adventure,
the possible player In a great and
dramatic case?

In one moment his mind had been

Waking up with a start he

made up, He would Invite thls young
man, obviously no other than the
architeet burglar, with friendly greet-
Ing, Into his house. A hurried word
to the conchman would send him, on
swift feet, for two or three of the
local  police. Another messenger
would basten to Gen. Compton, tha
sternest of the county magistrates,
and he would arrive in time to be &

"And these are lovely spoons,” ob.

| served the architect burglar, with
appalling coolness.

witness of the discomfiture of a no-

| tarlous criminal and of the ingenuity

i!md promptitude of his old friend
| Hrown,
| Meanwhile the young man had

looked up smilingly, In answer (o
the remarks of the old gentleman by
the hedge, he sald that he had come
a considerable distanee—that—and
this with a very pleasant laugh—
well, yos ho was thirsty and that
there would be plenty of time to fin.
|lsh his sketeh  after luncheon, and
| that he thought It a most kind sug:
| gestion of  his questioner to Ilnvite
lhim to have some,
| For one Instant Mr. Brown glanced
vervonsly at a sliver box and candle
sticks on Valentine's writing table,
inen, murmuring an excuse, he ran
panting to the stables; in a choking
volee | dispatched the astonished
conchman for the police, and a helper,
with an impressive message scrib
bled on a card, to Gen. Compton,

On hig return he found the archi-
tect-burglar laughing over a favorite
book of Valentine's. the “"Diary of a
Nobody"'—and they two talked, Mr,
Brown for his part with & curfous
alsent-mindedness of books and dif-
ferent forms of humor, .

The parlor mald interrupted them
to say that some cold meat was ready,
and the two men adjourned to the
dining room, The guest seemed truly
grateful for & whisky and soda,

“That's a beautiful old cup,” he re
marked, pointing to a plece of sliver
of Queen Anne dale In the middle of
the table,

Mr, Bromley Browr': expression of
mingled triumph and sarcasm passed
unnoticed by the cheerful young vis
itor,

The clock struck one—and he rose
quickly to his feel

“Thank you a thousand times for
vour hospitality," he sald, pleasant-
Iy, I nm afrald | must be off. You
see, | am sketching for duty, not
pleasure.”

There was ‘n sound of steps at the
door, and a volee outside, which
sounded ke a word of command,
sald;

“Where s the man?’

The door was flung open, and a tall,
soldlerly figure stepped quickly Into
the dining room,

“Well, Brown,
about?"

Gen, Compton, young and alert for
his years, stared at his friend with a
palr of very keen eyes under white
| eyebrows, "“You lold me It was some
| very urgent business,” continued the

what's all  this

eral. Then his oyes fell on the
man by the further window,
my soul, Eatcourt, 1 didn't
it was you @ corner!"

Yes, and how are you, general?"
the young man, advancing with
Ial smile.

Mr. Bromley Brown felt a sudden
cold perspiration on his ‘ocehend. He
was entirely unable to utter & word.

“Mr—Mr?" sald the young man,
“was 80 kind as o ask me to have
a whisky and soda.”

“Abh, then you don't know each
other?" sald the general. “Brown,
this s Lord Esteour!, son of my old
friend whom [ have often talked
about, you know. He Is working like
a nigger at the college,” and the
speaker pointed toward a  distant
view of a large white bullding miles
away beyond the grove of pines,
“Esteourt, this ia Mr. Bromley Brown,
one of my best nelghbors."

Mr. Brown felt as if some one had
struck him a vielent blow on the
head,

“Papa! papal” <A fresh young
volce came echolng from the garden,
and In another moment & young girl
ran into the room.

“Papa, there are two pollcemen
here! They say they have come for
some one—what does it mean?”

“Oh! only about the chlckens that
were  stolen, my dear,” sald her
father miserably,

“But there are no chickens! You
know you wouldn't have any, because
you sald they spoll the garden.”

“Did 1| say chickens?' Mr. Bromley
Brown's dreary expression was that
of a vietim belng Il to  executlon,
"Of course, 1 mesn the forced straw-
berries. Valentine, my dear—"

The young man wns still gazing at
the lovely, puzzled face of his host's
daughter,

“Your father has been =0 kind to
me, Miss Brown,” sald he. "l am
struggling over milltary drawing, and
in daily terror of being plowed."”

“Oh! You are studying at the col
lege!"

“Yos—| wonder—wonld you and
your father care to come over and see
It some day?”

“Oh, that would be delightful, papa,
dear, wouldn't 1t?"

“Yes, indeced, Indeed It wonld™
Mr. Brown was still feoling half para
Iyzed.

“Good-by, Esteourt, my hoy,” sald
Gen, Compton., *1 have got to have &
word now with Brown on some most
important business about which |
came down,”

Lord Estcourt drew a little nearer
to Valentine,

“You will drive over
then, Miss Brown?"

“Thank you—I am sitrc we shall
enjoy It ever so much!™

“Then wo won't say good-bye, 1
think,” sald he, as he took her hand.
—The King.
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yery soon,

Hope.

When all our dreams and aims  have

come o piught
And dark'ning clovds of fear and doubit
nasall;
When all In valn some comfort we have
sought
And all our feiends and  consolations
fall;
When  sad-eyed,  heavy-lklded  sorrow
winlts
Upon our souls, by polgnant grief op-
priwsd,
Deeming ourselves acctrasd of the Fntes
Who grant us ncither hapiiness tor
rest.

Thou comest, henven-sent, with beaming
By,
To mine us from the deplhas of our de-
piimir;
Thou bid st us lft our glantos ta the sky,
When dark ' ning gloom strulghtway be-
comueth falr;

The morbld mists which wrapped our
pouls around
Aro quichly by thy Influence dispelled;
Anticipated pleasures then abound
And all our fears and doubis are haply
guelled;

The low'ring viouds thelr siiver Hnings
show,

The weary road that once appeared so
long

Each moment shorter to us seems lo
Rrow,

Whilst all our sighs are (urned Into
BONK.

“Murry Up" Lacking.

Almost the first words which [tal
{ans learn In coming to this country
are “Hurry up!” and thia also ex-
presses the frst (dea which they glean
from thelr new environment, A young
Itallnn who bhas been [n this country
just six months found, when Le wel
comed a younger brother at the end
of that time, that there was already a
alight difference in their point of view,
In deprecating his brother's shortcom-
Ings to a friend he remarked;

“l see my brother eess too much
Italian; [ see he eass not ‘nuff hurry
up.ll

First Indication.

Young Wife—I'm afrald Jack does
not love me as he formerly did.

Her Mother—What reason bave
you for thinking %o, dear?

Young Wite—He s beginning to
read the paper overy morning while
at breakfast.

Not the Only Attraction.

Wite (durfpg the guarrel)—Yes, and
peaple say you only married me for
my monoy,

Hugband—-People are wrong, my
dear, They overlook the fact that you

algo had conslderable real «slate.

R, AW e UL s Sl
: m' e e 7—?’:’&-" o

|

L

POPULAR SCIENCE
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A Convenlence for the Cook.

While the little implement shown In
the drawing will be of specinl use In
cherry-canning thme it will have work
to perform nearly every weok In some
households in removing seeds from
rulsing, for which is adapted also, The
one special feature which recommends
this device is its simplicity, there be.
Ing only the frame and plunger, with
no springs or other mechanlsm to re.
quire extra care in washing. The
frame Itsell s pearly triangular In

shape, with & small copeave pocket
formed just above the openlog through
which the seed or stone falls when
driven from the fruit. The plunger s
a small rod, sliding through un open-
Ing In the frame, and the lower end
Is arched and double poluted to glve
it & firm grip on the stone. To put
this stoner in operation the Angers and
thumb are Inserted in the proper open.
Ings and a cherry I8 dropped Ioto the
pocket by the other hand, when the
depresslon of the plunger will pugh
the stone through the hottom. Then
hold the Implement at an angle over
another roceptacle, withdraw the
plunger and the stoped chorry will full
from It into the dish. In Inrger sizos
this stoner will work equally as well
on plume and similar frult,
A Novel Canal Lock.

A novel and unusually powerful ele
iator for lifting canal hoats and barges
from one level to another is sltunted
at Henrichenburg, on the Dortmund-
Ems canal, in Germany. It s capable
of lifing & canal boat of 800 tons bur-
dens & distance of about Afty-two feet
in slightly over two minutes. The
vlevator ltself, that is the trough In
which the boat foate, jx abont 229 feet
long and twenty-eight feot wide It Is
ralged by a 150horse power clectrie
motor, which rotates four vertion)
threaded shafts, one of which Is a
threaded traveling block supporting
the trough. As thege shafts are lurned
around hy the motor the four blocks
ure drown up aloog their theeads, and
carry the elevator along with them.

Five floats in a tank heneath the lock
on which the elevator rests balance
the welght of the trough and the water
it contains, amounting In all to soma
6,000 or T000 tons, so that the energy
expended in ralsing anld lowering s
little more than that required to over
come the friction. The lock gates are
operated by  clectrie motorsy, The
oleotrie penorating plant s siluated
wlongside the lock on the cannl bank.
Of Interest to the Camper.

The season Ig o little early for sum:
mer camping plans yet, but no doubt
the memory of upeet eoffee pota and
kettles while resting on the coals s
still with the campers of last yenr. [f
s0, they can betler appreciate the
merite of this neat arrangement which
has boen designed for their convenl
ence by an Indian woman, No one
wants to take a whole kitehen along
when camping out, and the simpler the
nutfit the greater the enjoyment, but

A Unique Little Camp Stove,
this “stove” 18 so easy to transport
that no one will question Its right to &
place In the equipment. As a glance
at the drawing will show, the stove
has two main parts, though others
can be added If desired. The post
and the plate are the only neccessaries,
and these are formed of a quality of
steel which will resist the action of
tae heat, The upper end of the post
Is shouldered to form a base on which
the piate can rest, while a steel pin
may be used to lock the two together,
Une side of the plate is left solld, but
three sides have openings exactly sfm.

ilar to those of a stove top, and lps

may be provided to cover them. If
the cook deslres o hurry some partic
ular pot or cool off anothar, al} that Iy
necessary I8 to swing the top of (he
stove mround on Iy post to bring the
pot where the flame i hottest, or vice
veren, There Is no danger of this
stove upsetting, as the contral post is
driven firmly In the ground before (he
fire Is started.
Corn Oil.

A rival of cottonseed off, as a sih
stitute for olive all, Is promised In
corn oll. This is one of the by-prod.
nets of eorn. On every Kernel of this
grain there l& a Hitle fleck of yellow,
known by oxports ns the "germ.” He
fore corm may he shipped for export,
this germ must be removed, else ran
cldity I8 almost certain to set in, and
the curgo 18 in danger of Lelng dos
troyed, The process for the remosal
of this germ s kpown as degerming,
and its prosecution results In the pro
duction of an oleaginous substance,
the only use of which hithertn, was
a substituie  for linsecd ofl in the
manufacture of paints and for lulnl
outing purposes,  Effortg have lwen
made from time to thime to utiifae it
ns a foodetuff, bul fallure to deprive
it of It nopalsteble  guslities his
rendervd these fatlle It 18 now b
nonneed in the West, however, that a
process hus been  deviged which s
warmanied to clarily. deodorize  and
make palutable thix corn ol withoaut
material losa, and at the Inconsequin
tigl cost of ten cents & gallun. Thes
are now 5.000,000 gallons of erude oll
thrned ont annually from the Amerd
can mill&, and as it has only been i
ronneetlon with corn shipped for ex
port that the degerminating proccess
las beon naed, the quantity may I
increnged  ndebnlioly Experimont
ing chemists are quoted by the OChl
cago papers as claiming that the corn
oll Is far more digestible than any
of the oils now used for culinary pur
poses.  Noevertheless, It will probalily
masguernde on the market as olive
oll—Manufacturer,

Permits Free Circulation of Alr.

While an nwnipg In front of & win:
dow will shade It from the sun on &
bright summer day, yet It also shurs
off the cirenlation of air o gomse ox.
tent, and Is apt to render the room

VAl anEngp,

Improvement in Window Awnings.
within eloge and stiflng. In the draw.
Ing we show an awning invented by
two Virginlans, who claim that it will
not eut off the supply of slf, but rather
augment, The abject I8 1o construet
the awnlog in a manner to permit
lateral adjugtmoent of the frame, The
latter, instead of being secured direct
to the brackels on the window framée,
I8 arranged to swing from one ghile 1o
the other of the window, This, «of
ecourse, would open up a stirip the on
tire length of the window, and If any
nir was stirring It would find its way
into the room. To embrace this fea
tura the awning frame which carries
the cloth shade must consist of a pair
of hows, pivoted to & central support
and bavipg ropes (o conneel the ends
of the hows with the usual brackets
on the window frame, from which roids
nlso project to the center of the bows
to form the pivol polnt. 1t s obyious
that by adjusting the ropes on either
side the awning is palled around ‘o
ward elther right or left, as desired.
To fold the awnlog 4 pull on the cen-
tral vertical rope will clevate the how 4
nnd slide the whole Irame up ou the
vertienl rods at the sides,

Science and Invention.

Chronometers now record (he mils
Honth part of a second of time

Mme. Rondeau-Lugean has hatchoed
unlertilized frogs’ egps by sprink!og
them with sugar and with common
salt,

Chemleal union is the resnlt of tho
attraction  of unsatisfied  eloctric
charges on different atoms for one
another.

A telegraph instrument by which
slight electrienl shooks are commun -
cuted to the finger tips has been In
vented for deaf mutes

It Is announced that the govern
ment will erect the grentest wireloss
telegraph  atation in the world at
Cape Henry. The principal use «of
the statlon will be to commmmients
with war vessels at sea, Tampa. Key
Wost and Dry Tortugas and north.
ern navy yards, The poles will be

200 feet high.
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